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and I had the luxury of being served with my tea at the
bauds of a lady. At five o'clock we entered the railway
train, and between nine and ten at night reached the capi-
tal of the kingdom of Bavaria, the Athens of Germany,
the beautiful city of Munich. Extricating ourselves as
rapidly as possible from the noise and confusion of a rail-
way depot, I accompanied my English friends to the Hotel
de Baviere, or, in German, Der Bayrische Hof.

Since my last quiet sleep in bed I had traversed the
kingdom of France, the grand-duchy of Baden, the re-
public of Switzerland, the kingdom of Wirternberg, and
was now about to seek the luxury of absolute rest in the
capital of the kingdom of Bavaria. The fatigue of an in-
cessant journeying had been sustained by my anxiety to
reach this stopping-point, and the object once attained, the
excitement over, nature overwrought began to show symp-
toms of rebellion and mutiny. I found my bed, for which
I had so often sighed during the tedious nights of my jour-
ney, anything but a downy one. Sleep came and went, fit-
fully disturbed by unpleasant dreams, and after a restless
night I awoke iu the morning, under a high fever, head-
ache, and on trying to rise found that It was with difficulty
I could keep my feet.

I sat down on my bedside, and a current of thought,
not by any means the most cheering, swept through my
mind. Five thousand miles from home; in a strange coun-
try, among foreigners of whose language even I had but
an imperfect knowledge, with a peculiar constitution which
could be managed with difficulty by even those who had
studied it for years. Sick ! absolutely sick ! How the
kindness of the far distant ones sweeps across the memory
at such a time! I found that to give way to reflection
would never answer, so I rallied what little strength re-
mained and walked down-stairs to the coffee-room. It was
early. Few had, perhaps, yet risen, and I was a solitary
tenant of this magnificent saloon. I called for breakfast,
but when the diminutive quota was placed before me, my
stomach refused to receive, and a few mouthfuls was all I
could swallow. I again repaired to my solitary chamber,gsburg about three o'clock
